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From Bristol and Gloucestershire to Greece and Turkey

By P.M. WARREN

Presidential Address delivered at the Wheatstone Hall, Gloucester, 24 March 2001

Mr. President, as I am sure you will agree, to be offered the Presidency of the Society at any
time is a true honour; to have held what has been both the millennial Presidency, in whichever
year you believe the millennium to occur, and that of the 125th year of our history, about which
century and a quarter there can be no calendrical dispute, is an even more special circumstance.
So I thank the Society most warmly, the more so since I am singularly unqualified for the office.
While I have grown to love the landscape of our area increasingly over the nearly twenty-five
years my wife and I have been living in the heart of it, implanted in Wotton-under-Edge by my
predecessor, Dame Joan Evans, and while I am naturally interested in our archaeology and
history, even the possibly cannibalistic Celts of Alveston so recently discovered by my University
colleagues, the ‘Time Team’ television programme and local speleologists, yet I need hardly
remind you that my own work involves no direct participation in this local archaeological
activity.
That does not, fortunately, disqualify one from appreciating the success and strengths of our

Society. To do so with a certain level of detachment, or at least with a foot in more than one
archaeological camp, may even have advantages, as may be shown later. It is, then, my conten-
tion, and yours too I hope, that after 125 years we may justifiably celebrate our Society as a
quiet but true success story, with a series of achievements of which we can be proud and which
we should use as a basis for recruiting new members (which we certainly need to do after recent
falls in numbers) and for seeking new support of every kind. Recent acquisitions such as our
new display panels, the great recruitment potential of our web site and the recruitment possibil-
ities from among those using our Library at Cheltenham, I hope in increasing numbers, are
clear examples of new advances.
What, then, are our strengths? First our publication record, which is excellent. Thanks to the

exceptional calibre of our successive Editors in seeking out and in judging the value of a remark-
ably wide range of work submitted for publication the Transactions stand favourable comparison
with many national journals. I may, though, note something of a contrast with a good number
of journal publications in the area and period in which I myself work, that is the Aegean Bronze
Age and particularly the Minoan civilization of Crete, a civilization largely discovered by Sir
Arthur Evans, half brother of Dame Joan Evans. She herself was the main compiler of the index
volume (1936) to his monumental publication, The Palace of Minos at Knossos I–IV (1921–35).
Today in my field most top-level analytical or synthetic publications in English, including those
essentially presenting artefactual material, would set their subject within a framework of research
questions, hypotheses or models of wide, general application.
Each year the Archaeological Review is included in the Transactions and it gives an invaluable

summary of new work and new discoveries. Since volume 95 (1977), coincidentally the year I
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became a member and the year the new series of Reviews began, no fewer than 867 parish and
city entries have been published up to volume 117 (1999); the total will have surpassed 900 with
the new volume 118 (2000). In two years there were also additional, separate Reviews for Bristol
and Gloucester and my total figure does not include assessments or surveys; it counts all separate
entries in a city or town as one in any given year. We owe this excellent data base, a starting
point from which much synthetic work on the landscape history of our area could proceed, to
the dedication of the Rawes family, mostly in the person of our late President Bernard Rawes,
and continued by Julian Rawes and Jan Wills, in co-ordinating and editing the many dozens of
reports sent in by individual investigators. Future historians—I see archaeology as the material
culture side of our essential enterprise of reconstructing history—will have much to thank them
for.
Alongside the Transactions is the Gloucestershire Record Series. It seems to me remarkable

that we have already published thirteen volumes, as it appears but yesterday since our late Presi-
dent Dr. Elizabeth Ralph, David Smith and others were urging Council and committees of the
Society to initiate such an enterprise. Peter Ripley was our first Honorary General Editor, but
alas he died almost at the beginning of the task; then David Smith took on the scholarly burden
for the next six volumes, and since volume 8 Christopher Elrington. How singularly fortunate
we and our individual volume editors are in the fine scholarship, patience and dedication which
our Honorary General Editors bring to the Gloucestershire Record Series; and the inspiring
news is that Professor Elrington has under his command volumes stretching already to 2010
and at various stages of fruition. It is invidious to pick out particular future volumes, but the
calendar of the Berkeley Medieval manuscripts will be another landmark.
In parallel with our own publications, including our informative Newsletter, are others with

which the Society has an association. Thus we have welcomed the magnificent realization of our
former President Eddie Price’s dream of so many years in Frocester. A Romano-British Settlement,
its Antecedents and Successors, volumes I and II, which has come out since our last Annual Meeting.
We wish all good fortune for the completion of volume III. Besides Frocester there is Archaeology
in Gloucestershire From the Earliest Hunters to the Industrial Age, a state-of-the-art survey of 352
pages, edited by Alan Saville and published jointly by Cheltenham Art Gallery and Museums
and the Society in 1984. The following year our in-effect independent Committee for Archae-
ology in Gloucestershire published the informative and practical Handbook of Gloucestershire
Archaeology, compiled by Alison Allden, Tim Darvill and, again, Alan Saville. Meanwhile the
Gloucester and District Archaeological Research Group, a body entirely independent of the
Society but happily with some overlapping membership, continues with Glevensis, and it is the
actual publisher of Frocester. Again quite independent of us, but no less importantly for the
dissemination of archaeological knowledge in Gloucestershire, there is the excellent range of
research publications of the Cotswold Archaeological Trust, with no fewer than three large
volumes in 1998 alone.
These few citations are far from exhaustive; there are, for example, several general studies on

the archaeology of Gloucestershire and on former Avon. But the publications are most welcome
in that they mark the final stage in what Sir Mortimer Wheeler always stressed should be a
continuous process, from the conception of fieldwork through to its ultimate delivery in publi-
cation. I mention them too for another reason. Very few archaeologists or archaeological groups
have a perfect, complete publication record. I, for one, do not. Now the Society has recently
initiated discussions, through our Vice-President John Rhodes, Nigel Spry and our Transactions
Editor Dr. John Juřica, with the archaeological authorities in Gloucester to see if we can help
by providing a means of publication for some of the city’s unpublished excavations. I strongly
commend this initiative and see no reason why it should be restricted to Gloucester city. Our
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Society is in a healthy financial position, thanks to the wise, careful and successful stewardship
of our Honorary Treasurer and the past generosity of our benefactors. While we cannot finance
excavations at the level of research expenditure required today, we can help with publication
and perhaps some assistance with its attendant costs. Thus we can further our purposes.
In relation to these it is instructive to recall one or two points made in his address by one of

my predecessors, Sir William Guise of Elmore, our first President in 1876. He remarked that
it should be our special aim ‘to collect and register, while yet we may, those remaining facts and
evidences, which time and cultivation, and the hand of man, are year by year obliterating’.1

Further, that we were now, that is in 1876, in a position ‘to place within the reach of all, by
their publication, that knowledge which previously could only be obtained after much laborious
enquiry by the few’.2 Meanwhile, he continued, ‘In respect of county histories, Gloucestershire
is very deficient’; there was Atkyns, Rudder, Fosbroke and Bigland, but a new history was
needed. So too was something else. ‘The want of a good county repository for rolls, deeds, and
papers, is a great public evil. Many valuable documents are lost altogether, and many others
transferred to distant places and lost to the counties to which they belong, and all for the lack
of a place wherein to deposit them. There should be printed catalogues of county records . . .’.3

In all this Sir William wished simply ‘to point out the directions which our efforts may most
usefully take in order to secure and perpetuate those memorials which without active care and
research may speedily elude our grasp altogether’. As part of that duty of care ‘An important
aim which we should keep in view should be the formation of an archaeological museum for the
county, one in which every object of antiquarian importance should find its proper place’.4

One hundred and twenty-five years later in our history it is exciting to note that many of
these aims have been realized, or partly realized, though often by bodies other than the Society.
This is only natural, given the wide developments of archaeological activity and historical inter-
ests of public and of scholarly bodies relevant to those aims. We do indeed ‘place within the
reach of all, by their publication’ local archaeological discoveries and historical knowledge, and
we do ‘register . . . those remaining facts’ in our Gloucestershire Record Series; other bodies
advance those aims too; think only, for example, of the County Record Office, of the Victoria
County History, of the county’s and Bristol’s excellent museums. What a pleasure it has been this
year to witness the opening of the brilliant and wide-ranging new museum at Stroud under
Susan Hayward’s most able direction; and now there are great plans for Cirencester’s Corinium
Museum.
An activity of the Society to which Sir William Guise necessarily, in our first year, could not

refer was field meetings. Forty years later, however, this formed a main part of a subsequent
President’s address, somewhat austerely titled ‘The Work of the Society, Past, Present and
Future’, by John E. Pritchard in 1916. Though one of my own deficiencies is absence from our
field meetings, the reports on these meetings show how well and informatively they are planned
and succeed under our local Secretaries and, internationally, under the dedicated work of our
Meetings Secretary, David Bartlett.
So Bristol and Gloucestershire members make learned visits abroad. In this they follow in the

footsteps of travellers before our Society was founded. I would like now to look at one of these—
not before time, I am sure you will be feeling—a man as Bristol and Gloucestershire as anyone
could be. Our destination is the Ottoman Empire and ancient Greece within it. One of my own
research interests has long been the various contributions of antiquarian travellers to knowledge
of the Aegean, chiefly the island of Crete, in aspects such as ancient history, botany and the
contemporary ways of life of the local peoples. It is a particular pleasure, therefore, to look at a
Bristol and Gloucestershire traveller in this context.
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Our periplous begins, however, from Bristol and with commerce rather than travel. Ships of
Bristol are among those from England which Hakluyt records as having, in the period 1511–34,
‘an ordinarie and usuall trade to Sicilia, Candie [Crete], Chio, and somewhiles to Cyprus, as
also to Tripolis and Barutti [Beirut] in Syria’.5 They took for sale cloths of various kinds and
calf skins, which sold well. They brought back ‘Silks, Chamlets [fine fabrics probably of mixed
wool and silk], Rubarbe, Malmesies [Cretan red wine], Muskadels [sweeter wines] and other
wines, sweete oyles, cotton wooll, Turkie carpets, Galles [probably the galls of the valonia oak,
Quercus ithaburensis subsp. macrolepis,6 for tanning], Pepper, Cinamom, and some other spices’.7

But over sixty years before this Robert Sturmy, a leading Bristol merchant venturer, instituted
two commercial voyages from Bristol to the eastern Mediterranean.8 His first ship, the cog Anne,
took cargo of wool, tin and cloth, and also pilgrims to the Holy Land, who were landed at
Joppa. The cargo for home was spices. Alas the returning vessel was wrecked off Modon, the
Venetian station on the south-west coast of the Peloponnese, on 23 December 1446. The Greek
bishop of Modon gave honourable burial to the thirty-seven bodies of the Bristol crew washed
ashore. The tragic event is recorded almost contemporaneously by William of Worcester, the
Bristol section of whose Itinerary was reprinted by James Dallaway in his Antiquities of Bristow
in the Middle Centuries (1834).9 Despite the loss Sturmy mounted a second voyage, in 1457, he
himself being on board his ship, the Katherine Sturmy. As well as taking on a large cargo of the
same three products as in 1446 he also loaded lead and wheat. He reached the Levant and loaded
green peppers and other valuable spices.10 But his ship was despoiled by the Genoese off Malta.
I have mentioned James Dallaway. He is our main subject, though I must come clean at the

outset and admit that I am adding relatively little to the work of four scholars from 1962 to 1981.
One was another former President, Irvine Gray,11 the others F.W. Steer,12 a noted archivist for
ignorance of whom I was severely chided by our Honorary General Secretary, G.F. Cushing13

and T.J. Hope.14 Between them Dallaway’s life, career, travels and numerous publications are
recounted and a significant number of his letters published.
Put very briefly, and based on these works, James Dallaway was the son of James Dallaway of

Painswick, banker,15 and his wife Martha, née Hopton. He was born on 20 February 1763 in
the parish of St. Philip and St. James, Bristol, educated at Cirencester Grammar School and
Trinity College, Oxford (B.A. 1782, M.A. 1784), served as curate of Rodmarton, then of Rod-
borough, living at Fort George (Rodborough Fort), and from 1789, after the death of his father,
in Gloucester. He edited the first two volumes of Bigland16 and in 1789 was elected a Fellow of
the Society of Antiquaries of London. By 1793 he was studying for the degree of Bachelor of
Medicine at Oxford, with a special interest in the plague, still prevalent in the Near East. He
took the degree in 1794 and through the patronage of the Marquis of Bute he was appointed
Chaplain to the British Factory of the Levant Company at Constantinople and personal phys-
ician to Mr. Robert Liston, about to set out as ambassador to the Ottoman Porte. Also in
Liston’s suite was one of the most celebrated British botanists, Dr. John Sibthorp (1758–1796),
five years older than Dallaway and Sherardian Professor of Botany at Oxford. Sibthorp’s desti-
nation was Greece and the Aegean, to collect specimens for his famous and superlatively illus-
trated book in ten volumes, Flora Graeca, published over many years (1806–40) after his early
death.
At this point, then, begins perhaps the most important and interesting period of Dallaway’s

life, when he was thirty-one. The party left London on 20 March 1794 and travelled by way of
Ostend, Brussels, Liège, Cologne, Bonn and Frankfurt to Vienna; then east along the Danube
into Hungary, through Komárom to Budapest; then south-east across the Hungarian plain to
Kecskemét and into Romania at Timişoara; then east along the northern Carpathians, south
through the mountains along the Oltul river, then south-east down to Bucharest and the Danube
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valley once more. From Bucharest they continued south across the river and into Bulgaria,
through the Stara Planina and other mountain ranges and on south into Turkey at Kirklareli;
from there south-east again through to Lüleburgaz and at last Constantinople (Istanbul). They
reached the Ottoman capital and the British Palace at Pera on 19 May, sixty days after leaving
London.
Dallaway and Sibthorp each kept accounts of the remarkably speedy journey. Dallaway’s was

published anonymously in 1805;17 extracts were quoted in 1965 by Steer in his excellent
memoir18 and, more extensively, by Cushing in 1970.19 Both travellers had been very unwell
after leaving Bucharest, ‘martyrized with a bilious fever, produced by the malaria’.20 Despite this
Dallaway’s is an exceptionally full (72 pages) and interesting record, especially in his detailed
descriptions of people, their appearance, living conditions and social activities. Cushing quotes
the description at Nezzmelij (Neszmely) near Komárom, where ‘we were gratified by a favour-
able specimen of an Hungarian cottage. We held a short conversation with the post-master, in
Latin, who proved, more satisfactorily than we had surmised, his acquaintance with that lan-
guage. Speaking of his wine, which was indeed very strong, he observed, ‘‘Melius est cum aquâ,
quia purum ascendit sursum et deturbat’’ ’.21 The travellers clearly got on well, as both did with
the ambassador; Sibthorp offers a glimpse of Dallaway, ‘a very pleasant sensible Man . . . he has
considerable Taste for Architecture & much general information’.22

Throughout his life and alongside his many published writings Dallaway was an assiduous
correspondent. In this respect we may introduce some unused evidence; in addition to the letters
published by Steer and Hope a further fourteen, unavailable to them, were purchased for the
West Sussex Record Office in March 1974.23 They have remained unpublished, but with the
kind permission of that Office and the County Archivist, Mr. Richard Childs, I am able to use
them (cf. below, Appendix). Ten of the fourteen are written, very affectionately, to his sister
Martha, ten years his junior and aged twenty-one at the time, one is to Richard Best, almost
certainly Dallaway’s uncle by marriage, and three to Richard Tuckwell, the husband of Dalla-
way’s first cousin Sophia Susannah.24 The letters, while those to Martha dwell on Dallaway’s
and her own worldly prospects, show him to have been a very likeable man, constantly stimulated
by and curious about his foreign environments and those who peopled them. Sharing his com-
pany must have been an enjoyable and positive experience. The letters thus contain interesting
matter to supplement the published accounts, written as they were from Ostend (1), Vienna (1),
Constantinople and Belgrade village nearby (7), Smyrna (Izmir) (1), Leghorne (Livorno) (1) and
Rome (3). Of the party travelling to Constantinople he tells us in the first letter, from Ostend
(25 March 1794) that ‘Dr Sibthorpe [sic for Sibthorp] and Mercati the young painter are real
acquisitions’.
From the moment of his arrival in Constantinople Dallaway, whose clerical duties appear to

have been non-existent, or at least unremarked by him, occupied himself partly with medical
work and mainly with collecting materials for future publications on the Ottoman Empire, on
the manners, customs, condition and appearance of the Greeks and Turks therein, and on the
remains of Classical antiquity. He made a detailed study of the walls of Constantinople; if you
are unfamiliar with them you may take my word that this is a complex historical and topograph-
ical subject (Fig. 1). The work was published in Archaeologia, having been read to the Society of
Antiquaries on 18 and 25 March 1802.25

On February 28 1794, that is just twenty days before Liston’s suite left London, another party
had done so, also bound for Constantinople. This group comprised John B.S. Morritt, of Rokeby
Hall, near Barnard Castle, Co. Durham, and two friends. Morritt was a wealthy young man of
twenty-two; he had just graduated at Cambridge and his object was a tour of ancient Asia Minor
and the Aegean. His party seems to have taken much longer to reach the Ottoman capital, at
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Fig. 1. The walls of Constantinople (Istanbul) with the seven towers; foreground Turkish cemetery. After
Dallaway, Constantinople, opp. p. 19.

least his first published letter from there is dated 7 August 1794.26 Their tour of the classical
sites began on 1 September and the party included two other members, the topographic artist
Mercati and James Dallaway. Sibthorp’s earlier view of Dallaway’s agreeable character and
knowledge are confirmed, since Morritt remarks that with them was ‘a Mr Dallaway, chaplain
to Mr Liston, who is a very agreeable addition to our party, as he is both pleasant and well-
informed’.27

They were in due course to make a study of the Troad and the location of Homeric Troy.
Morritt was to become a central figure in the ferocious scholarly battles on this question. He
did not, however, publish an account of the wider travels; we know of them from the much later
edition of his letters by G. E. Marindin in 1914.28 The person who did publish was James
Dallaway, in his book of 415 pages, Constantinople Ancient and Modern with Excursions to the Shores
and Islands of the Archipelago and to the Troad (London: T. Cadell (Junior) and W. Davies 1797)
(Fig. 2). The work was given the highest praise by a contemporary and much grander traveller,
Edward Daniel Clarke, who used it, seemingly on the spot,29 in 1801. Two modern commen-
tators have been much less laudatory,30 but the author of perhaps the best book on literary
philhellenism and travel of the period appreciates as convincing Dallaway’s understanding of the
Greek nation, as seen among the educated at Constantinople, his veracity and his knowledge
and account of the contemporary Greek language.31

It is well beyond my scope to review the travels and the highly informative and detailed
descriptions of peoples, places ancient and modern, accommodation and environment on the
lengthy route. Some of the main points on it were, first, Izmit (Nicomedia), then Iznik (ancient
Nicaea (Nicene Creed)), Bursa (Brusa/Prusa), Mt. Olympos, south through the mountains to
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Fig. 2. The title page of James Dallway’s Constantinople (1797).

Lydia and the plain of the Hermus river, Manisa (ancient Magnesia ad Sipylum), Izmir (Smyrna),
Ephesos, Priene, Miletos, the Temple of Apollo at Didyma (Fig. 3), a voyage across to Samos
(Fig. 4), a voyage back to the mainland at Claros and Colophon, a voyage to Chios and back to
Smyrna, Bergama (modern) and Pergamum (ancient), a voyage to Lesbos (Mytilene), then
another northwards along the coast to Alexandria Troas, across the plain of Troy to Çanakkale,
back to survey the plain and the location of Troy (Morritt and Dallaway both supported the
recently published view of Lechevalier that Homeric Troy existed and was situated on the
heights above and within the village of Burnabashi (Pinarbaşi),32 a location later shown to be
erroneous) (Fig. 5), then finally by sea back down the coast to the offshore island of Bozca
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Fig. 3. The Temple of Apollo at Didyma. After Dallaway, Constantinople, opp. p. 253.

(Tenedos). Here, on 18 November 1794,33 three months since they started, Dallaway parted
company from his friends; they were sailing into the Aegean to continue their tour, he returned
to Constantinople.
Dallaway’s letters supplement the store of information and observation in his book. A long

letter written from Tenedos on 18 November (see above) to his friend and exact contemporary,
the Gloucestershire antiquary Samuel Lysons,34 describing the whole tour, was published by
Steer.35 The three letters in the present collection (below, Appendix) relating to the tour do not
add much to this one, but the first, of 26 September, from Smyrna to his sister Martha (who
was resident at Mr. and Mrs. P. Noble’s, College Green, Bristol) has the freshness of travels
only a few days earlier. ‘Imagine your brother in Turkish red boots, long trowsers, a shawl
round his waist, a silk or ermine jacket . . . and most flourishing whiskers . . . we sleep in Greek
coffee houses or convents when we can, but always upon carpets’. Danger threatened in the
shape of a band of Tartars, but the travelling party and their Turkish military escort, ‘armed
with Damascus sabres’, were large enough to deter them. Descending from the summit of Mt.
Olympos, ‘many miles higher than Snowdon’,36 they slept in shepherds’ huts ‘and heard the
sound of the real Lydian pipe’. Dallaway was enthusiastic about their task: ‘. . . the fatigue which
to a luxurious Englishman would be distressing enough, is amply compensated by infinite
Novelty of scenes & manners and the recollection of classical antiquity’.
The next letter to Martha, still at the same Bristol address, was written on 7 December from

the embassy at Pera, the northern suburb of Constantinople (Fig. 6), after his return. It describes
the second part of the tour, including a full and appreciative description of the beautiful Chiot
ladies’ dresses, even though he ‘could not help comparing them to Turtles walking upright’.
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Fig. 4. The Temple of Hera on Samos. After Dallaway, Constantinople, opp. p. 253.

Later in the month, 26 December, he wrote to Richard Tuckwell that ‘The Journey has given
me the highest satisfaction and many opportunities of learning the languages & manners of this
Country’; examples of the latter in his book are his detailed description of the prolegomena to
a Greek wedding37 and his explanation of inheritance and property rules on Tenos and, including
adoption, on Lesbos.38 Dallaway was a very keen linguist. In the next year, 1795, he went for
two weeks to a monastery on the Princes’ Islands to improve his modern Greek conversation,
having learnt the language from a priest.39 The final chapter of Constantinople includes a most
interesting analysis of the modern language and pronunciation, with songs published in Greek,
in translation and in transliteration.40

From three more letters to Martha, written in May, June and September 1795 from the
ambassador’s summer residence at Belgrade village on the Bosphorus,41 and from the embassy
building at Pera, most interesting passages could be quoted, if time had allowed, including a
description of Greek dancing and Dallaway’s purchase of rare and beautifully illuminated Arabic
and Persian manuscripts which he hoped to sell at a good price to the Bodleian Library. His
book, benefiting from further researches in good Constantinopolitan libraries, we learn on 20
September 1795 was ready for the press.
Dallaway left the imperial city on 29 October 1795 and sailed in a vessel ‘laden with stinking

fish’; a storm near the island of Marmora obliged them to land near Troy, so he seized the
chance and ‘reexamined the site of Homer’s battles’ and ‘gained new ideas on that curious
subject’. Proceeding via Tenedos, again, to Chios he learned from the monks there that a journey
to the Peloponnese was most inadvisable because of plague and bandits ‘and the extortion which
the Greeks universally practice upon Travellers, would have been ruinous to my slender
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Fig. 5. The plain of Troy from above Burnabashi (Pinarbaşı). After Dallaway, Constantinople, opp. p. 340.

resources’. Thus he was forced ‘with many a sigh, to give up the pleasure of seeing Athens’.42

He sailed from Çeşme near Smyrna on 29 November to Leghorne, arriving on 10 January 1796
and being quarantined for twenty days; he went on through Pisa and Florence to Rome, 19 or
20 February, ‘that place, of the whole world, which no description can reach, and no anticipation
can exceed’. Soon he was buying guidebooks and maps,43 including on 29 February, a copy of
Cardinal Paolo Francesco Antamori’s Storia del duomo di Orvieto.44 He wrote two more letters
to Martha (4 and 30 March 1796) and one to Richard Tuckwell (19 March 1796), and Steer
publishes a long letter to Samuel Lysons.45 He spent some weeks in the city, delighting in the
antiquities and churches, including services in St. Peter’s, ‘that stupendous structure, but the
Dome of St. Sophia has twice the effect’.46

Dallaway left Rome early in April 1796 and journeyed with the architect Francis Sandys
through Germany back to England.47 He notes (letter 30 March from Rome to his sister: below,
Appendix) that Sandys was ‘one of the Miserden Family settled in Ireland’; perhaps he was also
thinking how chance was thus reconnecting him to his old home, since Miserden is close to
Rodborough. Throughout his letters he is constantly worried about his future and want of
financial means. But the Marquis of Bute was always his patron, as was the Earl Marshal, the
Duke of Norfolk. Dallaway was appointed Secretary to the Earl Marshal on 1 January 179748

and held the office thereafter, together with various successive livings, chiefly that of Leather-
head (Surrey). He appears twice to have been disappointed in love, but on 26 June 1800 he
married Harriet Anne Jefferis in the parish church of St. Michael, Gloucester.49 He subsequently
published many works, often criticized for errors of detail, though containing much of value and
interest. He died on 6 June 1834, by then a man of some means.50
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Fig. 6. Constantinople (Istanbul), Seraglio Point from the British Palace at Pera. After Dallaway,
Constantinople, opp. p. 20.

Francis Steer gives a balanced assessment of James Dallaway.51 As far as his Constantinople and
his other Constantinopolitan writings go, I would rate him higher. He emerges as one of the
major British topographical and travel writers of Greek Asia Minor and the western Turkey of
his day. Wheler in the region in 1675, Pococke in 1740, Charlemont in 1749, Wood in 1750
and Chandler in 1764 were the major writers in English on these topics before him and Gell
and Clarke soon followed. Between all of them the surviving realities of the Classical world were
presented to the discerning British public.52 While all promoted a standard view of a debased
Greece and Greeks in utter contrast to their glorious past53—a view, I believe, open to funda-
mental criticism, but that is another story—James Dallaway deserves praise not just for his
balanced appreciation, but for his sense of that other story, namely that there was more to
contemporary Greece and Greeks than servile debasement under the Turks. For he, perhaps
uniquely for his time, had mastered their language and sensed its implications for culture. We
leave the last word, well the penultimate word, to the Cirencester Grammar School boy. After
quoting Gibbon’s scathing assertion of the intellectual bankruptcy of Byzantine Greece, he goes
on ‘The native eloquence and fertility of invention, added to the copiousness of their language,
by which the Greeks were peculiarly favoured, could not be so totally extinguished by barbarous
prejudices but that some proofs of genius and erudition should illuminate the darkest age. Amongst
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the Byzantine writers are those who can boast historical method and sublimity of diction emulous
of their ancient masters . . .’.54 At the end of his book he adds ‘. . . debased as the modern Greeks
are, no one who has been conversant with them can suppose that, had the political character and
fortune of their nation been propitious, nature should oppose any prevention to their maintaining
their original excellence’.55 That remark, though in slightly convoluted English, demonstrates a
much deeper level of understanding of modern Greeks and Greekness than is usually found.
A last word to finish our travels. My predecessor in the Chair of Ancient History and Classical

Archaeology at Bristol was the late Professor John Cook. It happens that he is a predecessor as
President too, having held office in 1964–65. Now his major published book, a standard work,
was The Troad. An Archaeological and Topographical Study (1973). This not only makes him one
of our Bristol and Gloucestershire researchers in Greece and Turkey, but takes us right back to
the plain of Troy, that is to the scene of James Dallaway’s topographical investigations two
centuries ago.56 We have come full circle and it is more than time for our sumptuous tea. Thank
you.

APPENDIX
To illustrate James Dallaway’s life in Constantinople, his journey back to England via Rome,
his character and his warm relations with his sister Martha the following three letters have been
selected from the fourteen referred to in the text above (West Sussex Record Office Add. MS
20,186). Punctuation and spelling are as in the letters but with -fs- normalized to -ss-. A few
names have been expanded in brackets [ ] and one or two other comments likewise added.

To Miss Dallaway
Mrs Waters’s
Blandford
Dorsetshire

Belgrade Village
June 24: 1795

My dear Matt.
Yours of April 29. Found me yesterday passing a very sultry day, in company with several Greek families,
on the banks of the lake of Belgrade, at the Kiosk of Sultan Ahmet, which is a delightful spot, laid out in
the high style of oriental gardening. When the Janissary brought me the packet that contained it, the
Ladies rallied me on so long a Letter in a female hand; nor could be persuaded, that any Sister would take
so much trouble for a brother, so I had an opportunity of saying several fine things about you. As parties
of pleasure are conducted so differently here from those in England I will give you a sketch. Though this
retreat is not more than a mile from the village, it is farther than a Greek woman of fashion can walk, for
indolence with them, as with Chinese ladies, is a discriminative mark of Gentility. An Arabàh, literally a
narrow waggon, is covered with matrasses & cushions in wch, three or four ladies are conveyed under an
awning of green silk, and drawn by white oxen, very finely harnessed with strings of coloured glass beads.
The dress of the Ladies themselves, is generally of gold muslin loosely wrapt round without stays, and a
robe of satin or velvet, and fringed with gold lace or lined with ermine. On the head, is a very small turban
of green muslin, stuck round with flowers, which are always worne in the hair. Lely’s portraits will give
you the best idea of the ringlets, which are what Milton calls ‘Hyacinthine’, curled like the blossoms of
that flower. Mr Pitt would make nothing amongst them of his powder tax. The Greek men are dressed
exactly as the Turks, excepting that they wear an ugly cap, instead of a turban, and whiskers instead of
long beards. I have applied so successfully to modern Greek, that I can talk almost as fluently in it as in
Italian, and I mix more frequently in their conversazione, than that of the Franks, from whom little is to
be learned. When we arrived at these pleasure grounds, carpets were spread and the cushions placed in
order, under the shade of gigantic Chesnut trees, and the dinner consisting of many small dishes frequently
changed, placed in the midst. Both Men & women sit with their legs under them, so chairs are unknown.
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Dinner is a very tedious process, so, after about two hours, the matrasses were placed as beds, and the
Ladies took their Siesta, or afternoon nap, with admirable composure, whilst we drank Cyprus wine &
sherbet. As the sun was going down, we reassembled, and whilst we took coffee a troop of villagers came
with their lyres & pipes and danced the Romeika (the ancient dance of Ariadne) on the green before us.
The Greeks are the merriest animals on earth, and their conversation has all that vivacity that was once in
France, and may still be found in the Swiss cantons, which I intend to visit before I return, that I may
mark an accurate comparison.
With this society, and novelties wch are perpetually occurring—in putting together my notes, and in
learning languages, my time wears away. When I get into reveries about England it lags heavily, but I fly
to amusement, and I endeavour to make a certain degree arise from every object. One of the great advan-
tages of travelling, which I hope, I shall reap, is that of searching in one’s own mind for resources of
happiness, and detaching oneself from trivial objects, that soon fail us.
I most truly rejoice, that you find in Mrs Water’s protection, comfort & satisfaction, and the more so, that
as long as you discharge your trust with diligence, her liberality will secure them to you. Your leaving
Bristol merits my approbation. As long as Heaven spares you the ability, I trust that my dear Sister will
never submit to indolence or unnecessary obligation; and I can not think with satisfaction, that any roof
should afford her protection without an equivalent, except my own.
Poor Kate has always my best wishes, and I believe that nervous affections are more troublesome than
alarming. Continue to use exercise if you would avoid them. When you write to Greenwich remember me
with kindness. I still think that R[ichard] B[est]. has not received my Letter, written in January, for he has
been silent—I shall wait a post or two, and write again. Our Bristol friends go on as expected. N’s mind
is of a very coarse texture, and prosperity I fear will not correct it. It is a happy thing, that Men & their
wives become assimilated, so Mrs N. will not be much incommoded. Do not remit your attentions to her.
As for Jane—I really pity her situation, connected as she has chosen to make herself with vulgarity and
artifice. M’s death is lucky for her, if she uses it as an opportunity to quit Bristol. I can not divest myself
of an idea that in the event, she will throw herself away upon some man to whom her money will be an
object. If she had acted with steadiness—all may be for the best. I really feel a sympathy for your friend
Clarence B. tell her that it is a bad expedient to marry a poor man, if there be not more virtue in the
world than I suspect there is—and that inexorable Squire must be led, and not drove. Who is Mr Saunders?
I thank you for your politicks, and perceive you are a Foxite. I have been too often the dupe of trick and
prevarication not to be of that party. Continue to write to me, once in two months at least, and I will do
the same, without waiting the arrival of the Post. I shall like my Book the better, if you are affected by its
fame. If I had had more leisure it would have been better, but I was hurried by circumstances, and disgusted
at being forced to sell it for a trifle, and having written a dedication to a thankless Patron. From Lord
Bute, I have heard nothing as yet, but I take for granted that all his appointments are full.
I have lately made a lucky purchase of some very scarce & beautiful Arabic & Persian MSS. About wch. I
have written to Dr White at Oxford and hope to sell them ‘bon mercato’ to the Bodleian Library. Most
of them are illuminated in a much finer style than any Missal I have ever seen. I know enough of the
Character to read the Title pages, and next winter may perhaps engage a Turk (some of whom are very
learned in Oriental literature) to teach me grammatically. Mind your Italian & French—Do not let us
slacken our diligence or debase our sentiments, because we are not successful. If good days are not intended
for us, let us reflect that they were in a certain degree denied to some few very nearly connected with us,
whose memories we should revere and whose resignation we should imitate. There is no evil in life so
great as inactive despair—and remember that a youth of disappointments is at least a useful preparation
for respectable age, if we live to attain & enjoy it. Addio mille volte! I recommend you to every good
genius. JD

To Miss Dallaway
Mrs Waters
Blandford
Dorsetshire

Leghorne Jan. 30. 1796

I cannot doubt my dear Matt’s wishes to be informed, how I have proceeded since my last letter, and shall
therefore, after saying that I am in a tolerable state of health and good spirits, proceed with the detail of
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a very long and eventful voyage. I left Constle on the 29. Octr. when in every part of the capital the plague
was raging with such violence as to send 1000 daily to their graves. This circumstance prevented my
choosing a more eligible vessel, than that I embarked in, which had many passengers, was leaky & small,
and laden with stinking fish. We encountered a storm near the island of Marmora, which obliged us to
land near Troy & to wait for fair weather. This was fortunate for me, for I reexamined the site of Homer’s
battles, and gained new ideas on that curious subject. From Tenedos, where contrary winds detained me
a week, I proceeded to Scio, both of wch I had visited before, and I believe described to you. During my
stay in the latter island, my Greek servant embroiled himself in quarrels and I was forced to part with him,
as his adversary had made a vow against his life, and it was necessary he should secrete himself. I lodged
in the same convent as before, and learned from the Monks, that my plan of reaching Italy by way of the
Morèa and Zante, was too perilous at that season of the year, for one to attempt with precarious health &
little money to spare. The Morea was infested both by the Plague & Banditti, and the extortions which
the Greeks universally practise upon Travellers, would have been ruinous to my slender resources. I was
therefore forced, with many a sigh, to give up the pleasure of seeing Athens, at least in this Tour; and
hearing of a vessel bound for Italy in the Bay of Cheshmè near Smyrna, I hired a boat and went to it, and
found the Captain & Crew Sclavonians (subjects of Venice) with whom I concluded a bargain. I sailed
with them on the 29 Novr. A calm of many days in wch we made small progress, was in some measure
compensated by a most serene atmosphere & temperature, and as the Ship went very near the lower Islands
of the Archipelago, the Voyage was extremely pleasant & interesting. My Companions were civil, but
inexpressibly dirty and I was forced to live on Baccalao & salt beef, and to hear the Sclavonian jargon
without remedy. But I am now an old traveller. We landed at Cerigo or Cythera, anciently the Island
sacred to Venus, whom you may remember, our Poets call the Cytherèan Queen, though many know not
why.
We left Cerigo on the 12 Decr., and had soon a view both of the Island of Crete and the Mountains of
Arcadia, on either side. Ten days were then spent in making the usual progress of two, and we were driven
on the coast of Calabria (the sole of the foot in the map of Italy); and after several more, arrived in the
gulf of Messina, from which City to Regio immediately opposite, the distance does not exceed 3 miles. I
had seen the far famed Gulfs of the Bosphorus & Hellespont so frequently, that I was enabled to make a
comparison with that of Messina, which the single Feature of Mount Aetna renders superior to either.
That most stupendous object was then near, enveloped in snow, and smoking & flaming constantly. I could
not prevail on the Captain to land me at Messina, from whence, I should have gone first to Naples. After
passing Mount Stromboli, a volcano planted in the sea, scarcely less furious than Aetna, we were in a
regular series of calms & storms, till we arrived at Leghorne, on the 10 of this Month. Thank Heaven the
danger of the latter has been escaped.
Immediately as we cast anchor, people were sent to conduct me to the Lazaretto, in which I was condemned
to twenty days Quarentine. You know the new Jail at Gloster., which resembles it. The rooms are larger,
to be sure, than the felon’s cells, but equally unfurnished. Quadri muri solamente! not even a bedstead. I
was locked up at five in the Afternoon, and when walking in the court, always attended by a guard, with a
fixed bayonet, to prevent my coming too near the others. I was unfortunate, for the Lazō [superscript
uncertain] was full of vulgar people wth whom I could hold no chat; so I scribbled away all the time, and
have now my ‘Observations on the Levant’ ready for the press, immediately on my return to England. In
good truth, I think all the sins I committed there, are attoned by 20 days of so strict imprisonment
I am now, at the Leone rosso, a very snug hotel, and find no small comfort in European accommodations.
Tomorrow, I shall wait on the Consul and Messr. Porter and Huddart, to the latter of whom I trust Mr
Tuckwells recommendations have been directed, as I wrote, before I left Pera to insure his kind offices.
As the post goes out, this Evening, I will give you the sequel of my adventures at Leghorne, in a letter
from Rome. My intention, at present, is to join three Gentn. (one English) in a Calesa [calesse] or coach,
which will make the expense easy. We talk, of going early next week, by a tour of Pisa & Florence, to see
the falling Tower & the Venus de Medici. I am pleased with my party, and anticipate much entertainment.
Last night, I was at the Opera. For 10 pence you hear & see as much and as good, as at the Opera in
London. The Theatre is little inferior. There are 200 boxes, each of which is rented by the year, by a
family or individual, and strangers sit in [in repeated] the pit. The Opera was a new one called ‘L’ultima
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che si perde e la sperantza’—mind that—I will give it to you, when we meet. It is now high Carnival, and
the Theatre was crowded with Masques who visited all the boxes in turn, and sustained their characters.

I had never before seen anything so perfectly riante [word lost
through torn letter?] gay, indeed Italy is the native country
of buffoonery of every sort.

I will hope, that during the interval of my last, you have been well & happy; and that the welfare of all
those whom we care for, has not been interrupted. I have desired that all my Letters wch may have arrived
at Pera, since my departure, may be sent to Messr Nobles at Naples, to whom I shall write today. I think
you told me that our Friends at Bristol had kindly interested themselves for me with them. Mr Liston, is,
e’er this, I hope safe in England. I believe he will not return to Consple. His friendship and generous
conduct to me I am bound ever to acknowledge, and if I can judge from the general tenor of his character
he will not desert me. Lord Bute has been very sick & very much chagrined at Madrid, but I shall write
to him from Rome, and am well assured that he has serious intentions of doing me future service.
These considerations my dear Matt! administer consolation to us and we have only to persevere & to
deserve, and the day of remuneration may not be far distant.
This Leghorne is a large & bustling City extremely well built and the surrounding Country charming.
The weather is so mild that I am now writing with my windows open. I trust I shall find this climate more
friendly to me than that of Constantinople and am persuaded that when Providence permits me to land
once more in England, I shall be as robust as ever. Like the Giants of old, after their defeat, I shall gain
new strength by touching my parent earth.
Heaven bless you! Write to Greenwich & Bristol soon, and say for me every sentiment of respect & esteem
which I shall ever bear toward such good friends, and remain most assured that, whatever be my destiny,
to wander, or to be stationary—in competence & quiet; no heart is more sincerely interested in your
happiness than that of Your friend & brother JD.

Miss Dallaway
Mrs Waters
Blandford
Dorsetshire
Inghilterra Rome March 30 1796

My dear Matt.
Soon after my arrival here I wrote you a long Letter which I trust you have received, and promised you
another, which I now sit down to write.
Six weeks have now been passed in Rome, very much to my satisfaction. I have repeatedly visited the

antiquities, which are situated near each other, some of which as the Triumphal arches & the Colossaeum,
the largest amphitheatre in the world are still incredibly perfect; whilst many others are stripped of all
their former ornament, and one might as well judge of what they once were from what is now seen, as of
the symmetry & proportion of the human figure from a Skeleton.
The collections of Pictures & statues are exhaustless, the worst of which would be thought an acquisition
in England. It is impossible to form any accurate idea of the perfection either of ancient or modern art
without inspecting the specimens in which Italy abounds and which the Italians are so jealous of preserving.
I have mixed very little in society, for two good reasons, I found nothing to be learned, and a certain
expence to be incurred. The few English who are here are many of them very idle and some very vicious—
and the habits of high life in Italy are infamous. Since the arrival of my Friends. Mesrs Morritt &
Stockdale—I have joined them in some conversaziones but nothing can be so great a satire on rational
Society. From some of the Roman literati I have derived more satisfaction, and now find myself voluble
enough in the language. Last week, has been a time of high Gala, as every body attends the ‘Funzioni’ or
ceremonies at St Peter’s. On Thursday, I went to the Pope’s private Chappel to see him perform mass.
Madames of France, the poor King’s Aunts were behind me and Cardinal York (Henry 9th) amongst the
sacred college who were ranged in state. On the night of good Friday, an illuminated Cross of brass, very
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large, was suspended from the dome, and gave such an effect of light & shade to that stupendously mag-
nificent building, that it appeared a supernatural work. The ‘Miserere’ which is the utmost effort of human
harmony, without the aid of musical Instruments, was sung by the Choir. I can imagine nothing superior
to the whole. On Easter day, the Pope celebrated Mass in StPeters. All the riches of the church were
exhibited, but many of the ceremonies are extremely childish, such as wearing three or four mitres in turn
and changing them so frequently, scarcely less ridiculous than if one of our Bishops should perform the
same evolutions with as many wigs. At least 8000 [8?] people were in the Church, & 20,000 in the great
Area, within the Colonnade, when he gave his public benediction from the middle window of the gallery
of the great Portal, in which a canopy is erected. Previous to his appearance a mitre is placed on a cushion,
and he is brought in on Men’s shoulders, in robes of white damask & gold & the Tiara on his head, and
on either side his chair are borne two very large fans of feathers. Pius vith shines as a public exhibitor, and
it must be allowed is very dignified and magnificent.
Mesrs. M[orritt] & S[tockdale] propose staying a much longer time in Italy, than would suit my plans. I
have therefore agreed with another Gentleman to accompany him to England. He is an architect in high
repute, his name is Sandys, and is one of the Miserden Family settled in Ireland. I anticipate much pleasure
& information in his company. We purpose to leave Rome on Saturday—return to Florence—and proceed
to Bologna, V[rest of place name, two or three letters, lost through tear] Vincenza—Trent—Inspruck—
Augsburg. Hesse Cass[letters lost] ..lingen, Hanover & Hamburg where we must embark. [letters lost]
route of 2000 miles, and we shall be at least two [word lost, probably months] in performing it, if we are
ever so fortunate.
I see, with concern that my friend Dr Sibthorpe is dead, he is a martyr to the Levant climate; I thank God,
when I think how narrowly I escaped being so. At present, my health is much amended, and my spirits
good. I trust I am acting for the best, and I leave, with implicit confidence, every event in better hands.
I have heard that the Levant Company have granted my request. I have written to Mr Tuckwell. Mr Liston
has written to me, but his next destination was then uncertain. I shall dedicate the first months after my
arrival to my friends, and then exert myself to procure something eligible either at home or abroad; Fate
must determine which it may be.
Remember me kindly to all we love or esteem, particularly to Kate, whose steadiness and accommodation
to circumstances I admire, and always propose for your imitation. Tell the Miss Thomas’s that my opinions
of things in general are not altered, they are only corrected in some particulars by my Travels. I shall
enjoy some chat with them, and hope you will not neglect their correspondence.
When I am in Germany I will give you another letter and, in the interim, recommend you to every good
Genius.

Ever Your affect.te Brother JD.
Tell Mrs Noble that I regret being obliged to turn my back on Naples where I hear that Mr E.N is so
much esteemed, and has given me so friendly an invitation. But no conveyance to Engl. Can now be
found.
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